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the index. The following

It thunders in

paragraph affords us some relief. It says:
“put the long agony was over.”

‘I‘wn;n; the leaf, wo comsq upon Col.
pDen Cameron, aged 19, lying grievously
wounded In a hospital in Washington.
Ihis gallant voung Confederate was stricken
down literally at the cannon's mouth.
perhaps the bubble reputation hit him.

1112 fine voice attracted the attention of the
cirpeon in attendance.
ta Elsie, the beautiful young nurse:
“His voice is one of peculiar tenderness,
penetrating and musical. It goes quiver-
ing into your soul, and compels you to
listen until you swear it's your brother or
sweetheart or sister or mother calling you.”
The surgeon's descripudon of Col, Ben's
voloe was calcu.ated to interest a sympa-
thetic and inaginative young woman., We
dare say that Flsie made a note of it. As
though what he had aiready sald was not
enough, this eloquent practitioner went on
to deseribe the Colonel in battle. Itis here
that we see Col. Ben at the cannon’s mouth.
The surgeon said in part:

*Suddenly this boy sprang on the breast-
work. He was dressed in a new gray Colonel's
uniform that mother of his, in the pride
of her soul, had sent him, He was a hand-
some f‘.m:r»~—tu!l, glender, straight, a gor-
grous yellow sash tassalied with gold around
his waist, his sword flashing in the &un,
his s'ouch hat cocked on one side and an
eagle's feather in it. ®* * * His naked
eword flashed suddenly above that eagle's
teather and his grizzled ragamuffins sprang
{orward and charged us like so many
demons, * * * Of course it was mads=
pess. Wa blew them down that hill like
chaff before a hurricane.”

All but the Colonel. He continuad to
advance. We shall see him at the can-
non's mouth presently, and see him doing
a queer thing there. The story
£ When the las® man had staggered
tack or fallen, on came this boy, alone,
carrying the colors he had snatched from
a falling soldier, as if ha were leading a
million men.”

We beg pardon for interrupting the
author's description, but we came at that
moment to the end of a page of our manu-
script, and we said to ourselves that we
vmuld start the next page witha paragraph

We did this for a mechanical reason basced
mmlvuponn thought of what weuld be ocon-
venient for the printers. but we promise
now to accompany Col. Ban without further
deviation to the ocannon's mouth, The
story goes on:

*A bullet had blown hia hat from his
head, and we could see the blood streaming
down the side of his face. He clarged
straight into the jaws of one of our guns.
And then, with a smile on his lipe and a
dare to Death in his big brown eyes, he
rammed that flag into the cannon’s mouth,
rr-o.od and felll! A cheer broke from our
mén.”

We wanted to stop agaln to oonsider
the wind that the bullet made and that
was great enough to blow off the Colonel's
hat, but we remembered our promise and
we did not do it. We stepped along to the
cannon's mouth, resisting firmly all our
vagrant inclinations; and {f the reader
fluds it in his kind heart to thank us we
ehall ba glad to have him do s0o. We must
say that we ourselves feel a littla heroic
alter this fairly desperate performance.
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the Colonel pardoned
r of things that are
carefully recorded and that go to
ow that Mr. Dixon is a master of the
realistio and historic as well as the romantic

hers
a}

and heroic styles. For one thing, she
notiosd that Mr. Lincoln's “feet wers large,
and that they rested on a piece of simple

straw matting.® The President was en-
gaged in the exercise of mercy at a time
when his Seoretary of War was particularly
unforgiving and truculent. Mr. Lincoln
rowd diseriminate, however, even under
pressurs of his merciful incl

*ho had been put out of the army came to

The surgeon said |

| ing Andrew Johnson,

Ben's mother went to see the Presi- |

| finding cut who murdered

ination. A man |

bim impudeutly. “Mr. Preaident.® said |
he, “I sea you are fully determined not to
dome justice!* Lincoln took him by the arm
an bim to the door. As he was about
to thrust him out he sald: *This is the third
time you have forced your presence on
e, sir, asking that I reverse the just sen-

106 of a court-martial dismissing you from
the service. I told you my decision was
carefully made and was final. Now I give
you fair waming never to show yourself
In this room again. I can bear censure,

but I will not endure insult!”®

Wo will wager that that petitloner, if he
kept sober, never came back. A German
girl from the Western plains, who fol-
lowed, obtained readily a pardon for her
soldier brother, who had slept on post.
*How,* said Mr. Lincoln, *oould 1 consent
tannot a boy raised on a farm, in the habit
ot going to hed at dark, for falling asleep
At Ui poat whon required to wateh all
night? 3 seem an honest, truthful,

» added, “and you don't wear

I may be whipped for this,

it st you and your brother, too.
: toned.

I ferent was Stanton! When Col.
Ber ther went to him, bearing the
Fre 6 order for a pardon, he refused
15 receive it. It is painful to read of his
Cisocourtesy. *1 have nothing % say to
You," sad he to Mys. Cameron, "and no
time to wasts on you. If you have raised
up to rebel against the beat G)vern-
n 16 sun you can tale the con-
bequenocs.® He cried in n rage as she
ventured to expostulate: *I don't want
to Lear another word from you'! 1 have

hotimeto waste—go at once, 1'lldonothing

G Of ecourse, he had to obey the
?"“ s order final Ihe President

wself came to seea about it He was
p"-..‘. t Stanton. but firm

But n was hardly as important as
f ;I\- man of Vermont. * Stoneman was
fader 1o the House of Representatives.
He was Flsin's father He was a most
“".'lm bis man. He wanted the South |

o

Yted fromn the map. His political batreds
Yere really privately inspired. He had a
hmmk(»par a person who exercised much
Infuence over him, who was not wholly
whits, His mills had suffcred in conse-
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quence of the acts of the Socessionists
He wanted to see negro rule in the S¢
For all we know he wanted his house-
keeper to be (Oueen of Dixie. The Old
Commoner, the story calls him. e had
an extreme habit of speech. He raid to
Lincoln privately: "I see it is useles
argue with you. I'll not waste my breath.
I give you an ultimatum. 7The South 18
conquered soil,
mep. Hather than admit one traitor to
the halls of Congress from these so-called

nith,

I mean to blot it from the |

l

3 to |

|

in |

States 1 will shatter the Union itself
ten thousand fragments! 1 will not sit
hegide men whose clothea smell of the |

blood of my kindred. At least dry them |

before they come in. Four years age, with

vells and curses, these traitors left the halls |
of Congress to join the armies of Cataline. |

Shall they return to rule?”

Thus the Old Commoner to Mr. Lincoln
Wa must say that the expressions, ®the
halla of Congresa” and “the armies of
Cataline,” remind us more of Mr, Dixon
than they do of anybody who ever went
to Congresa from Vermont. Our in
giony may be unwarranted, and the matter
is not important. In the halls of Congresa
themselves, upon the question of impeach-
the Old Commoner
among you who

pre
1pr

gaid: “Upon that man

shall dare to acquit the President I hurl |

the everlasting curse of a nation—an in-
tamy that shall rive and blast hischildren's
children until they shrink from their own
name as from the touch of pollution!®

He was a good one, whether he came |

from the Green Mountains or from a mel-
lower clime, There is & pioture showing
Chief Justica Chase starting up in obvious
excitement from the preeiding officer's
chair as the 0Old Commoner says this.
The agitation of the Chief Justioe does not
surprisa us; we should think that anybody
would have jumped. On the other hand,
B. F. Butler and others present are full
of an appearance of stolid unconcern, and
this again does not surprise us, for we cur-

| selves have seen in halis resembling those

of Congress just euch a blank reception of
an orator’s reddest fire

Doubitless the illustrator would have
been at a loas to follow tha historian nar-
rowly at thia point. *“The effect,*
Mr. Dixon, *was electrical Every Senator
leaned forward to cateh the lowest whisper,
and so awful was the suspense in the gal-
Joriea the listeners grew faint. When his
last mad challenge was hurled into the

Says

teethof the jurlgm tN‘dn'v‘J crowd paused
for breath and the galleries burst into a
storm of applause.® Thers is really noth-

ing of thisin the ploturc. We bave studied
it carefully, and have not found in
body who has the least appearance of
having had anything hurled into his teeth.
But we donot blame the artist.

It is not possible for us to dwell at any
length upon the Ku Klux part of the story
We do not know that we should care to
dwell upon it, foritis quite horrible. It is
not nice and it is not sensible to tell us
about looking into the eyoes of dead people
with & microscope, and by that means
them.

But

.:I'L ths

in the
he

first examined Marion's eyes
cold azure blue of their pure
could find nothing. ‘It's as I fearad -
the child,’ he said. ‘I can see fot!
It is on the mother I rely. In the s;
of life, at 37, she was the full blown per-
fection of womanhood with every vital
force at ita highest tenaion.” He locked
long and patiently into the dead mothe
eye, rose and wiped the perspiration fr
his face. ®* * * ‘What do you
asked the younger man, hending ner-
vously. ‘'The bestial figure of a negro
—his huge black hand plainly defined
—the upper part of the face is dim, as if
obscured by a gray mist at dawn—but thoe

landor
endor

r's

aop !

massive jaws and lips are clear—mereiful
God!—yea l—it's Gus " *
Perhaps the reader will feal that that is

flattering to his understanding. Perhaps

be will like ths peculiar literary touc

inoluding the “azure blue™ of Marion's
eves. Perhaps he will admire the author’s
delicacy as he goes on with the tale. Gus
was L':{mmn of the African (Guards. The
Eu Kluxers caught him and hypnotized
him, whereupon be reenacted the deed
of murder. “The negro began to live
the orime with fearful realism. * * »*
Gua rose to his feet and started ac:

the cave as if to spring on the shiver 4
flgure of the girl. the clansmen, with r ut-
tered groans, soba and curses, falling vack
as he advanoed. He still wore his full
Captain’'s uniform, its heavy
flashing their gold in the unearthly light,
his beastly Jaws half covering the gold
braid on the collar. His thick lips were
drawn upward in an ugly leer and hia sin-
ister bead eyes gleamed like a gorilla‘s
A single fiarce leap and the black claws

clutohed the alr slowly as if sinking into |

the soft white throat. Strong men began
to cory like children.”

They sent out the flery cross with circum-

epaulets |

it any- |

| plece, and

*He |

|

|
|
|
|
|
|

stance which doubtless recommended itself |

to them. *“The tall figure with the yellow

sash and double cross stepped before the |
strange altar, whila the white forms of the |

about him in a circle

clansmen gathere |
He lifted his cap and laid it on the bhoulder,
and his men gazed on th whed face of
Ben Cameron, the Grand of the
Realm. He stood for a silent,
a smouldering fleroeneas in his eyes,
1 hils aldert

negro

ot
Dragon
moment
arect,
something oruel and yet magnetic ir
bearing. He looked on the prostrate

lying in his uniform at his feet, seized the
eross,
held it blazing in his hand, whils, in a voice
full of the fires of feeling, he said:

“ 'Men of the South the time for words

has passed, the hour for action has struck. |

The Grand Turk will execute this negro
to-night and fling his body on the lawn
of the black Lieutenant-Governor of the
ﬁl(‘l:l‘."'

And so on. But we must really leave
Mr. Dixon and his clunsmen, having already
lingered with them much longer than we
hud Intended.

A Charming Book About Tuscany.

It is a plty that an odd and fantastio
title, “The Medici Balls® (Charterhouse
PPresa, New York), should hide the charao-
ter of the dalightful book of which Anna
R. Sheldon and M. Moyca Newell are the
authors. It is an account of seven excur-
sions out of Florence into somewhat untrod-
den pa In many of the places which
they visited they found the Medici cout of

rma and they rather whimsically imagine

Lhs,

lighted the three upper ends and |

2 his

T

His pariod of

service In the army.

prosperity in the insurance and real estate |

business {8 less likely to interest others.

| In this book, however, he relates the ex-

periences and impressions of a tour around

the world which he took with his wife after i

be had made his pile and mached his gixtieth
year. Ha discovers many things that bet-
ter equipped travellers had soen long befors
him and sees what he comes across through
the eyea of a hustling Chicago (nsurance
agent. It is likely that his book will be wel-
come to his personal frienda; it may convey
information to tha Iowa circles that first
saw It in weakly letters to their county paper,
possibly it may enlighten Chicago. To
the world at large, however, {t must seem
one of those books that had better never
have been writton.

An alphabetical llst of
Commercial Products® {3 {ssued by Sir
Isaac Pitman & Sons. With each artlocle
wa find its name in French, German and
Spanish, a brief but claar desecription of
what it s, the place where it is mads or

‘The World's

| found, and often the figures of importations

themselves under their protection, whence |

their title. Perbaps the number of chap-
ters made them pick out the seven balls of
Piero de' Medici to decorate their cover,
rather than the eight balls of Cosimo or the
six balls of Lorenzo the Magnificent.
These are not archmological or artistio
or historical trips, but excursions into
lnkm wn Italy. The travellers are ad-
airably vqum'-d for anything that comes
in their way; bLits of architecture or sculp-
ture or terra cotta or fresoo they can en-
joy and comment on with just the right
touch, never suggesting the guide book,
though they are overfond of Ruskin. One
carries a camera and uses it to very good
purpose, as the illustrations show. But it
is the out of door life, the people, the country,
that Interest l?.v m most, and of these things
they wi enthusiastically cad without
sentimental gush.
The first trip, for instanoca {a to tha Mu-
gello Valley. They go to Scarperia, which
has a beautiful tower, and tal:e an all day
driva to Borgo San Lorenzo and back.
Who ever heard of Scarperia? The Borgo

it

i3 betier known, but we cannot expeot to
find all che country round Florence un-
visited Another excursion was to tha
Chianti Valley, where wa haar more of the
linner and the peasants’ lives than of works
f art. though they are not wholly lacking.
I'hen there are trips to Prato, which soma
people know pretty well, nnJ to Barga
with its cathedral, again in the unknown,
an HO oOn.

I'he pictures are very many and they |-
Many were tuken by Miss Newell,
others, especially those of works of art,
om photographs by the best Italian
r The reader with their aid can
yw the travellers in a manner with the
]l as the mind. A beautiful pho-

lust rate

PYey A8 Wi

Magnificent 18 the frontis-
the process pictures are all well
The typography is beautiful and
@ binding original and in good tasta, It
togethora charming book and will make
the reader want to go at once to Italy and
e these things for himself.

Lorenzo the

ne.

Other Bookas.

| sive laudation and little

or exportations in the DBritish markets.
It seems to be a very well mads and useful
littla book.

Perhaps thersa may be a surfeit of *The |
in |

Little Flowers of St. Francis of Assisi”
tima, We have them now for some in-
scrutable reason “rendered into English
versa® by Jamea Rhoades (E. P. Dutton
& Co.)). Mr. Rhoades we know only from
frequent contributions of dismal, hope-
less “verse,” favoring the sonnet form, to
the London daily newspapers. The form
ha employs here i3 that regarded by some

8 “blank verse.” namely, the printing of
prose in evenly divided lines, oftan with
littla thought of rhythm. There is nothing
in the unfortunate little Italian
warrant suoh treatment.

A visit pald to
Clara Barrus, M. )., is relatad with exoces-
disoretion in a
pamphlet nuhblishad by tha Poet Lore ('om
pany of Boston callad “The Retreat of a
Poet Naturalist.® Naturalists seem to be

| exciting as much hysteria aa pianista do
| nowadays.

We imagine the outcoma of

! this publication will bs that Mr. Burroughs

L topioa treated

ire of Benozzo Gozzoli's portrait of |

will guard more carefully against people

who wish to look at him as a curiosity.

A series of intereating historical investi- |
nas J, !

gations mads by the Rev. Dr. Tho:
Shahan, professor of church history in the
Catholle University at Washington, s pub-
lished undor the title “The Middle Agea®
(Benziger Brothers). The meaays show the

ripe fruita of Cathollo seholarship, and aa |

nearly all deal with a time when Chrie-
tianity waa onn, should be reoeived with
open mind by Protoestants too.  Among the
i by Dr. Shahan ara Gregory
the Great, Justinian, Islam, the Cathedral
bullders, the Crusades, the Italian renals-
sance and varioud points in ‘Lo social life
of the Middle Apea. He writea exonllent
and readable English, which some hls
torians do not

Mr. Archer Butler Hulbert breaks away
from past history {n his latest volume, *The
Future of Roadmaking In America® (The
Arthur H. Clark Company). This is a eol-

| lnotion of papers by various hands on a

| and the nned and timealiness of the pl

Bright and amusing though it i{s. Mr.'

George Tisdale Bromley's volume of recol-
leetions, “The Long Ago and the Later On*
(A. M. Roberts San Francisco), is ex-
tremely provoking. Here we have a young
gentleman of 87 of the most variegated ex-
periences, a good fellow through all
them, and with a remarkably vivid memory,
who starts to tell the story of his life. He
berins charmingly with the Norwich of
1530; we look for a delightful picture of
the bygone New England life, when he
switchesa off suddenly to a whaler and the
Alrican coast, Hardly have we become
reconciled to the change when the scen:
shifts and we find ourselves iu the California
of the Hero, we catch only
glimpses of the author's varied experiences
till he lands in the Bohemian Club and Lis
later vocation of a welcome afterdinnar
apeaker. Of this and his consulship in
China the account ls satisfactory, but we
cannot forgive Mr. Bromley for the oon-
n of the i st fifty yeurs of his life.
uch more interesting than the many
ng guests of the Bohemians
The book fairly beams with geniality, and
iquor flows on every page as generously
as in the Piockwick Papers. It will aot be
pproved by the W.C. T. U,

An ex'remely useful and comprehensible
work has been written by Mr. Thomas Gold

+

n,
r

‘lonears, too,

'
RE

dist nshed

Frest in *A Traatise on the Incorporation
and Organization of Corporations” (Little,
Brown & Co.). The law on this important
suljoct has been thoroughly digested and is

presented in so clear and methodical a man-
per as to be understood even by laymen.
It is put briefly and compactly. Next fol-

lows an elaborats '*}'ﬂ"[’ﬁi"fulﬂ“(' of the

of |

statutes of the several States and Terri- |

toried; then comes an extensive ocollection
of forms and precedents
importanoce {
ful in many business offibes.

e t interesting part of Mr. Edgar
M. Condit’s *Two Years in Three Continents®
(Fleming H.RevellComj .m\;hllm[uurpnu\a
of autobi ich he introduces

hirmself
\

U

"

ygraphy with wt
If he mus
f Lus pen in the story of his
fulluwed perhaps by

{ write,
w0k at the endd
fo aa & country Lo}

Apart from its |

) Jawyers it must be found very | ‘
| Charles Dargan before writing

he has a good |

sultjet of great importance, good roads,
eas they
nreaent may Justify the inclusion of th.!'
book in “The Highwayva of Amerioa” sorics.

It may be an indication of how wide-
spread Canadian French has become in
New England that we receive a volume
of sketches in French, written by a priest
of St. Hyaointhe, and beautifully printed
at Fall River, Masa. It is called *Pastels,”
by Henri d'Aries, & pseudonym. (Daniel
V. Wien, New York). The sketches ara all
of a religlous character, many of them
really short sermons, and are told very
gracefully

For once we must find favit with a perles
published by J. M. Dent & Co. We do not
telieve that the "Templie Topographivs®
justify their existanos. While the places
gelected may be typleal the authors who
write about them treat them in a oonven-
tional manner that oonoceals what may be
characteristic. *Broadway,®™ which M;y.
Aigernnn  Gissing describes, {s a village,
and *Evesham.®” by Mr. Edmund H. New,
a amall town (E. P. Dutton & Co.) }m\»
ls visited by strangers to whom thasa
volumes may weloome guide books
but neither is important encugh as pre-
pented hers to arrest attention,

e

The life of Shakespears is retold for the |

use of youth by Mr. Tudor Jenks {n *In
the Days of Shakespeare® (A. 8. Barnes
& Co.). It is interspersad with criticlsm of
the plays and with much of the general
information about the time. Mr. Jenks
has too much knowledge of how little is
known about Shakespeara to allow him to
take the leading part in the book.

One great Lustorian is said to have given
up completing his history of Rome because
he would not read the mass of Christian
historieal literature which would have
to be sifted. Weo shudder to think of the
pountless volumes of dead eloquence that
must have been looked into by Dr. Edwin

*A Histoy
of Preaohing” (A. C, Armstrong & Son).
He begins with the Apostglic fathers and
oy with the Reformation, the latter
period, perhaps the mores interesting,
taking up half the volume. It was probably
as well to stop before the age of the great
Soottish and Puritan preachars, with tleir

na o
'
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of metropolitan gayety that give
| life and movement to these pages.
The secret ways of big corpora-
tions—their sins and their virtues :
—are brml 'h( S”"k H_";'\‘ !lnm': to 1
the f\mcnun reader. !

The Wonders

-

of Life

Like the ¢ Riddle of the Uni-
| verse,” which in this country and
abroad sold hundreds thou-
sands of copies, this new volume
by Ernst Haeckel will prn‘mhlv
cause the widest comment, [t is !
a pofw..zr study of the mystery of
| life, written to aupplemcnt the
“Riddle' and set forth this
eminent scientist's latest investi-
' gations, In these days of the .
| dominance of fiction it is note- i
worthy to find a serious book
taken so widely.

‘The
Masquerader |

“ On the same shelf with T/e
Prisoner of Zenda,” declares a
lcadmg critic, speaking of this
‘trcmcndous story, which is run-
ning away with itself.  The Mas-
querader continues to be the
| dinner-table topic everywhere.
! Take it in hand and you will
' know why, You will know also
| why the critics go on praising it
as the best thing that has ap-
| peared in years. ‘It is the story
{of a strong man and strong
woman and the'r high-handed
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